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TWELFTH EPISODE

THE RESTLESS SPIRIT
(OcOTf-f- lr Cmrdltl rita Oirtnnltan, 1919.)
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10D CLAYTON tid Btanley
wore doep In an absorb-
ingly Interesting tnlk. Tho
fact that they wore throe
miles apart and that at

least n million people wore between
them did not In any tray Interfere
with tho secrecy and audibility ot
their conference. This Is so common
a phenomenon this telephonlo mode
of converse that do ono who employs
It stops to realize that It would have
seemed tho miracle ot the ares a halt
century ago. At last Harold paused
In, tho staady flow of Instructions that
lie'hnd boon giving.

"I think that covers everything." he
finished. "You'ro sure you under-
stand?"

"Yes," came Hob's reply, tinged
with not a little awe. "I understand.
Harold, you'ro a wonderl Hut can we
carry It through? llotnomber. we"

"Carry It throuch?" repeated Stan-
ley. "Of course wo can. It's a mat-

ter of wit una pluck and Iron nerve.
And there's mora danger In It for us
than most men Incur In 11 llfotlma.
Hut It wo stand together wo cull enrry
It throuch. I'll sUko my llfo on thnt. '

"Thut's what wo'rii Roltig to do,"
Clayton replied. "It's a IiIk risk, but
It's for a still blggor stake."

"That's the right spirit, old manl"
approved Stnnloy. "And now you

,havo your Instructions. Oft to work
at onco on them. Wo can't wasto
tlmo. Hccauso tlmo's tho ono thing
we haven't got. This duo of mine Is
the strongost yot. And It will drive
the Crimson titnln gang to earth.
Take my word for that. Ooodby,"

Ho hung up tho receiver, cot to his
feot and unlocked tho two doors of Ills
private utiles In tho Kxamlnor Hulld-- I
tig. Tho tlmo for planning was past.

The tlmo for action had arrlvod.
Dr. Montrose at about tho same mo-

ment turnod In from tho street and
movod fcarlly up tho walk toward his
big Itlverslde houso. Ills eyes were
bloodshot, his faco was drawn and
his nhouldors sagged. No stranger
seeing him to-d- for tho first time
could havo doubted for an Instant
that tho doctor was a proy to somo
ceaselessly gnawing terror and grief.

Entering tho house. Dr. Montrose
stood for a momrnt nt the foot of the
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broad stairway, hesitating a to
whothor ho should go up to tho lutxim-tor- y

aud rosume his interrupted work.
Hut In his presont atato of fallgun
work offered no allurement. And, lay-
ing his hat and modlclno case on the
hall table, ho went Into the library.
Dr. Montroso crossed to the tiiblo
und sank Into a big chair bnsldo It
With a sigh ha crossod his arms on
tho tabln edfe and pillowed his aching
heud upon them. Almost Instantly hn
was asleep. Yot his was not tho
sweet dreamless slumber that follows
on woarlnvss. He was too tired men-
tally for such refreshing rest ns that.
And his harassed nerves went taut.
Ho ho slopt, uneasily: his slumbor
crowded with terrifying drenms; tho
E'lisclc of his faco twitching convul-
sively.

For some little time hn lay thus,
on urms. Then, through his

troublous dreams, a sentinel In his
racked brain seemed to whisper that
u vacuo peril hovered over him. Like
a soldier awukenod by the reveille,
Dr, Montroso started up, eyes wider,
muscles tense, sleep wholly deserting
him.

Sighing, lie picked up his medlclnoctcst from tho hall tablo, mounted
Uio stairway and wont to his gloomy
laboratory. There, locking himself In,
ho proceeded to tako off Ids coat andto replace. It with a chomlcnbstiiim-- i

working Jacket.
As ho did so hn noticed a phial atono sldn of tlin newly o polled modi

clno case. It was a tiny Mask of hydro-
cyanic acid that had been emptied
and which ha had put by Itself nt one
side of the case so that hn might not
forget to rellll It.

Knowing that hn would need thedrug In some work ho wan planning,
Montroso crossnd to a wall cupboard,
took therefrom a larger bottlo of the
acid and filled the llttln phial. After
wlilch hn carefully replntvd thn large
bottln and locked tho cuplxinrd. Pick-
ing up thn refilled phial hn started
back to his work tabln. Midway
across tho room ho halted, attracted
by an almost imperceptible noliu
from tahtnil tho necrot panel. ll
thrust tho phial Into his vest pocket,
and, frowning, strode aero is tho floor
to thn panel.

Ills tooth set and his frown deepen-
ing, Montroso flung open the pannl.
In thn aperture behind It stood I'lerro
La Hue. Kor an Instant Montroso
and La Tluo faced each other without
speaking. The former was fluxhod
and angry: yot In his eyes flickered
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a nameless terror, Ifi Hue, on the
contrary, smiled suaielv at his host

All nt onco tho dread In Montroso's
eyes was replaced by a steely glint of
resolution. Tho llntis around hli
mouth hardened. Ills bearing was
that of u mull who hud emeu and for
all made Up his mind.

Ho ralsad his arm tn unconscious
dramatic, power. Pointing down the
possagnway behind the panel ho spoke
ono word:

"Clo!"
Iji Hue was not In thn least Im-

pressed by word r gesture. Hu
smiled nn ugly, yet almost pitying
smile and shook Ins liend.

Thn smouldering wratli In Dr. Mont,
rose,' heart bltir.ed forth Into iv llorco
flamn of Indignation

"(J, I savl" ho shouted
"Aren't you making a good deal of

unnecessary tir.lso, Doctor'" asked
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A8 THE DOOR FLEW OPEN
La Huu umiiNedly, ns If talking to a
cranky kiiidergitrtcu child. "And
aren't you being Just a llttlo bit

too? That's hardly tho
way to gieot a doar old friend. Tr
again."

"I told you to go." said tho doctor,
steadying his nngry volco and trying
to speak calmly. "And I meant It.
Oo! This Is tho last tlmo 1 am going
to bo tormented by your presoncn In
this room. I am going to huvn this
panel and tho secret passngnway
wnlled tin."
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'Hy all means," smilingly nsaeutod
Plerro. "Have It walled up and lot us
eomu Into your hoiisu by tho front
door Instead. It will lo far more con-eiile-

than tho present er

arrangi ment. And It will give
us a glimpse of your pretty daughter
now and then."

"You'll leuvo my daughter's name
out of this!" hotly commanded Mon-
trose, "It Is u black Insult to her.
And now will ion go?"

No," replied l.n Huo, not at all
ruffled by tho other's wrath, "I won't,
as you very well knew t would not
when you told mo to. Come, come,
doetoi! Don't behavn llko a sulky
schoolboy. Wo owe everything to you,
I most of nil. And I don't forget It.
Hut you nra ns much responsible for
us ns If voii wero our father and wo
vein little children. You enn't shirk
j Mir -- esponslliillty this way. You

jfc li

AGAIN, SHE SNATCHED UP THE
mole As what iib aro. It was your
wonderful drugs that turned us from
oidltmiV mortals Into genliihcs."

"CetiltlMeH!" giouned Montrose.
"CJenluses for tho vilest crimen over
committed!"

"Perhnp so." cheerily absented La
Hue. "Itiu thnt subject has been
threshed out no often thnt It begln.i to
boro mo. You mado us what wo nr.
And you'll iiavo to keep uu what wo
are. That Is why I camo to you to-
day. I want n treatment."

Ho nodded toward the electric ap-
paratus ns hn spokn. And his man-
ner bei .imo that of n master address-lu-

a slave,
"Nono of you will get more of the
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I Miss Nnrclssa Kllnor Allen's en-
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drug from me," he doclared with an
Iron firmness that Impressed even
Plorro La Hue. "Not ono more treat-
ment shall any of you have, you least
of all. That Is tho truth upon my
oath "

l'lorro's face grew livid. Tho dread
of losing tho drug that made him tho
master crook of tho century wan too
iniirh for his l.

Ills eyas daring middenly with the
Crimson Htaln, ho whipped out a
knife and with a snnrl leaped at tho
doctor.

Montroso sprang backward from
thn aperture, slamming shut tho se-
cret panel behind him.

The whirling knlfo blade drove
deep Into tho wood of tho panel nnd
stuck there. La Huo hurled himself
ngalnst tho closed portal llko a rabid
wolf. Hut tho stout wood resisted his
furious chnrgn. Then through thn
panel Montroso heard him ell :

"You'll rob im of the drug that Is
llfo Itself to us? Very good! Then
wo shall rob you of your daughter
who Is more than life lo you, Hlio

WEAPON AND FIRED.

shall die within twenty-fou- r hours!
And no power can savo her!"

La Hue's retreating footsteps died
away. Montroso stood, eyes ablnzo
with Indignation, listening to the re-
ceding steps. His cars rang with La
Hue's threat against Klorenco. Hut It
only stlried tho father to a fiercer
wrath. At last, lifting ono hand ly

heavenward, lie said aloud!
"I made a solemn vow that tho

Crimson Htaln shall le wiped out, and
that Its vile power shall bo once and

annihilated!"
Ills own words seemed to galvanize

him to strange activity. Going to a
desk ho drew forth a pistol and thrust
It Into his pocket. From a cupboard

teenth 8treet, New York, at a lunch-
eon given In her honor. Miss Allen Is
rated as an excellent artist, and she
possessed an unusually fine soprano
volco. She Is tho daughter of Mr.
nnd Mrs. Arthur Kurmore Allen of
the Oarrlck Apartments, In Ono Hun-

dred nnd Twenty-sixt- h Street, and Is
the niece of Dr. J. Wilfred Allen of
No, 41 Fifth Avenue, who Is con-

nected with the Hahneman Hospital.

notes in Society J

Miss Hcatrice 0111 Cnrponter, daugh-
ter of Ilonry Clay Carpenter of Phila-

delphia, was murrlod last nlcht to
Alfred Pierce GrotTS. son of Mrs.
Charlotte Wnrd Merrick of Ashovlllo,
N. C. Tho ceremony was performed
in Holy Trinity Chapel, Philadelphia.

Miss Halllo nadsror Morse, daughter
of Mr, and Mrs. Oeorgo Dana Morse,
was married In Trinity Church, Dos-to- n,

yesterday, to Aaron Lucas Gardi-
ner, son of Mr, and Mrs. Arthur K.
Uurdlncr of Urookltne.

Mrs. Edwnrd W. Packnrd gave a
luncheon yesterday at Sherry's for
her daughter, Miss Muriel Oakes. The
guests Included a fow debutantes of
this season nnd some girls who came
out last year. In tho party wero the
Misses Klorenco Gllbort, Anno Lee
Scott, Gcnevlcvo Clendenln, Isabel
Yeomnns, Hcatrlce Pynchon, Mary I.
Francke, Florence Lincoln, Marlon
Perry, Mndgo Lusher, Helen Harrott,
Katharine Crosby, Adelaide Flint and
Ulslo Hnltus.

A dinner was given last night In
Sherry's by Ferdinand F. Jelke of
No. 743 Firth Avenuo. Afterwurd the
party wont to the Century Theatre.
Mr. Jclke's guests Included Mrs.
Lyman II. Kendall, the Misses Oeno-vlov- o

Clendenln, Muriel Onkcs, Kdlth
Williams, Anno Scott and Helena
Moffat, James Heck Jr., J. Theus
Mil mis, JitmcH Ilenucn Lo nciidro,
Mnury II. 11, Paul, Fordlnnnd Jclko 3d,
Martin Hooter and Harry V. 13.
Darlington.

Miss Margaret Hnrton Benson,
daughter .of Mr. and Mrs. William
Sumnur Ilcnson, wns married to John i

Noel Itoblilhou yesterday In the First
Piesbyterlmi Church, Pnssalc, N, J. A
reception was held ut the Hcnson I

home. Miss Jnno Henson wns her I

ulster's maid of honor nnd tho brides- - ,

maids wero tho Misses Marlon Clevo-lan- d,

Mnrjorlo Woods, Lucy Kmerson,
Helen F.mcrHOn, Kugcnla Heck nnd
Olive Henson, Alexander C. Hohlnxon
,wiis his brother's best man, and tho
ilHhers were David Hoblnson 2d, Itobert
Cleveland, Ituusell Plimpton, Arthur
.Incksnn, Lnwrcnco O, Noyea and
John Tcncr,

Among tho patronesses at the
second of the Wednesday evening
dnncr.s held last night nt Wherry's
wero Mrs. S. OnUley Vandor Pool,
Mrs. Itobert VI. Tod. Mrs. Walter H.
(lurnee, Mrs, J. Prentice Kellogg, Mrs,
Huntington Norton and Mrs, Donn
Barber.

ha produced a hroad-hrlmmc- d soft
hat, which he Jammed down well
over his eyes, and n great coat which
concealed the linos of his MKurd.
Than, opening tho secret panel nxnln,
ho crawled through the spaco, closed
tho panel behind him and hurried
along tho passageway In I'lerro ta
Hun's wake, tievcrnl times In the noxt
halt hour the doctor caught sight of
Im Huo, though ho could never quite
cntoh up with Wm. Yet hy his own
knowledge pf tho man's habits ho was
ablo to trail Plerro to Tanner's apart-
ment.

There, crouching In an alleyway be-

low the open windows of n ground
lloor flat, he heard the muttor of
voices, and from time to time ho was
nhlo to get tho drift ot a sentence or
two.

Night had fallen before Montro-- e

left his post.yAnd then ho deserted It
only to folmw I'lerro Ia Hue, who
emerged from tho houso nccompaliled
by Tanner nnd Kiel.

The threo hailed a taxicab. Dr.
Montrose was lucky enough to en-
counter another tnxl. Ho boarded It
and gavo chase, Just as tho day be-

fore, the taxi containing tho man
whom Montroso was trailing drow up
In front of Allger's dnnce hall, L--

Hits and Tanner nnd Kiel got out and
went Into the place. A moment or so
lator Montroso stealthily followed.

Ho was Just In time to see the
three pass Into a prlvato room nt
ono end of tho hall. Tho doctor
inndo his way to a tabln near the
door ot this room. Ills hat pulled
low .over his brow, ho sat down,
ordered a drink (which he did not
taste) and waited. Ho could hear
nothing In the prlvnte room. Hut
presently a waiter went thlthor,

In response to a touch of a
bell. In a second tho door was
open: Montrose could seo tho thren
men grouped at the table.

The waiter departed. Soon he re-

turned, carrying two glasses of whis-
key upon a tray. Ho tried the door.
It wns locked. Setting down the
trnv on the corner uf the doctor'i
table, the waiter knocked nt the door.

While tho waiter's back was turned
Montrose, with a lightning gesture,
emptied his tiny flask of hydrocyanic
acid Into the two half tilled whiskey
glasses.

Ho wns barely In time, for tho
waiter picked up tho tray ns Tanner
opened the door anil carried It Into
the prlvato room. The doctor would
have felt less triumph had he known
of a telephone conversation I.a Hue
had Just held In that room. Calling
up tho Montroso houso he had asked
nnxlously If the doctor wero nt home.
Clayton, who was calling on Klor-nc- o,

replied thnt Dr. Montroso was
out. To which La Hue had an-

swered:
"I'm sorry. I'm tho father of that

boy the doctor's daughter ran over.
The poor little feller seems to be hurt
Internally."

"Kcally?" exclaimed Hob. "Oh,
,

"I've had him taken to a little hosp'-t- al

at No. 999 East Rlankth Street,"
went on La Hue, "but ho keeps crying
to see tho pretty ladv who was so
nice to him Maybu he'd die
happier If he could see her again. I

wanted to ask the doctor If ho could
bring her down here."

"Florence!" called Dob. "Come to
the phone, won't you? That poor
llttlo newsboy Is dying. His father
has called up to"

Florence interrupted bv snatching
tho receiver from his hand.

"Oh, I'm so sorry, so sorry!" sho
said, her voice trembling as she spoke
Into tho transmitter: "is there any-
thing nt all I can do?"

c

"Ho keeps for you, miss,"
answered La Hue, "An I was think-
ing It would make htm happier If ho
could sco you Just n mlnuto beforo
ho dies. Tho doctors down here nt
tho hosp'tul say ho can't last till
morning."

And, without an Instant's hesita-
tion, Florence assured tho supposedly
stricken father that she would como
nt onco to the "llttlo hosp'tal," whoso
address ho gave her again.

"Hero!" ordered La Hue, ns Kiel
raised ono of tho whiskey glasses to
his lips, "Put that down. Keep your
head clear, till the work's done. You.
too. Tanner."

Soon afterward thfc three tiled out
of tho room.

Montroso heard La Hue tell a wait-
er tc rescrvo It for him until their re-
turn. Tho doctor remained whero ho
was until tho threo had reached tho
outer door of the tlaneo hall. Then,
Using stealthily, ho slipped Into tho
private room.

Tanner, behind the two others,
chanced to turn nnd look back as
ho reached tho hall's exit. Ho saw
the doctor enter tho room. Turning,
ho hurried back through the fast-tillin- g

hall.
Dr, Montrose, entering the room,

drew his pistol and peered around
him.

A telephone on tho. table nnd n
push button In the ndjotnlng all
wero tho only items of Interest. A
jecond door led out Into a dark hall
beyond. Dr. Montrose ctosaed to tills
door and opened It. As he did so a
blow on tho e f the skull
stretched him eneleis. Ills pistol
clattered unnoticed to the floor.

Tanner, with deft lingers, set to
work nirr tho fallen man. Wlth.it
thirty seconds hi- - stepped back, with
,i grunt of satisfaction, and surveyed
his work.

When Montrose gradually rame to
himself la-- was strapped, hand and
foot, In a clialr, and a g.ig was In his
mouth. Above him bent Tanner.

"Kvenln", Doc!" said the man cor-
dially. "Sorry to tre.it you so rough:
but joti'd ought to 'a' kept out of
what didn't concern you. And now.''
he went on, pulling a roll of blaek
cloth from under his overcoat. ",is
we're epectln" a visitor, and is she
N npt to bo shy If rw sees si rangers,
I'm goin" to take the liberty ot dr.ipli.'
you." As he spoke he unrolled the
cloth. (Inclosing a thin bl.ick domln.i
and hood. In a moment he had en-
veloped the helpless doctor in this
garment, adjusting the mask's ee-idlt- s

pei the. prisoner's agonlzod
eyes.

"Now, then," went on Tannor,
"we're nil tidy nnd comf'table. I
guess I'll celebrate by Joining myself
tn a llttlo sip of The Stuff That
Killed Father."

He lifted one of the two gla.es
from the table; Montrose's dazed
eyes gleamed with hope. Then hasti-
ly Tanner set down the glass as thi
sound of tramping feet sounded
nlong the dark passage. The rear
door opened. Plerro La Hue entered.
In his nrms ho bore the struggling
body of Florence Montrose.

"It woiked out beautifully," he
said, nodding to Tanner. 'She nnd
Clayton camo blundering Into tho
courtynrd, and he was saying how
queer It wns that a hospital should

bo In such a place. Just then. ICIet
tapped him over tho head, and I
caught up tho young lady. Who
have you got there?" ho broke off,
sharply, as his eyo fell on Mont-
rose.

Tanner. In two whispered sen-
tences, explained. Klorenco cried out
and renewed her struggles.

La Huo laughed aloud. Hut before
ho could speak Kiel burst Into the
room from tho dnncu hall.

"Iook out. Chlcfl" ho panted. "It's
all upl Clayton got on his feet ngaln.
I looked buck and saw him. A kid
newsboy wns passing nnd told him
you had lugged the girl in here. Clay-
ton blows ii p'llco whlste, nnd three
cops como up, They're
searching tho dance hall outside.
They'll be hero any minute. Heat It."

Florer.co fought madly, as sho heard
the mnn's scared message. Hut she
could not wrenrh freo from Plerro's
grasp. Dr. Montrose, too bound,
gagged and masked struggled In
vn in.

La Huo glanced quickly from one
prisoner to tho other. Then, loosing
his hold on Florence, ho mndo for the
door thnt led to tho dunce hall,
whenco camo a confused babel of
shouts and svreaiiiB,

La Hue sprang through the door-
way. Into the clamorous danco hall, to
verlfv his henchman'a words. Kiel
and Tanner followed.

Florence, relented, cast a single
look of terror nt tho masked flguro In
the ehalr. Then she chanced to catch
sight of the pistol her father had
dropped. It still lay on the floor In a
corner.

As the dour Hew upon again, she)
ui.'itiheit up tliu weapon nnd llled.

Itobert Clayton, pushing his way
li Hue, milled into thn roo.n.

Floience's wild "hot stt etched him
dead at her feet. Sho reeled back,
faint with dread at what she hHd
done. La Hue. running In, caught hur
ns she swayed. He picked up one of
the whiskey glasses and forced Its
contents through her punting lip..
Sue shuddered and fell across the
table.

Ii Hue. after an Instant of Inde.
clslon. slid out through the rear door,
leaving Dr. Montrose staring In dumb
anguish at the two bodies.

Then, from the d.ince hall, surged
In tho police. They sow the lifeless
forms on the floor and turned In swift
. ostdelon toward tho sinister masked
llguri- - In tho ehalr.

Montrose, with a gurgling gasp of
st.uk torment, staaered front where
he sat. He reeled to his feet nnd
stared wildly about him.

a a

Two people, laughing, chatting, were
entering tl.e room. They wero Flor-
ence e and Itobert Clavton.
Ami the room Itself was the doctor's
own llbrnrv.

"We had such a Jolly drive, daddv!"
l'iorenee lulled her father. "Tho
new cn- - Is a darling!"

"You'ro you're alive?" croaked
Montrose hoarsely.

Then, staggering back, In a daze of
reaction, he babbled Incoherently.

"It It was n dream! All a fright-f'- d
dree ii ' Hut It was tnoi- - t

was a warning! A warning I dure not
disobey'"

(To He Continued.)

The Thirteenth Episode of

THE CRIMSON STAIN MYSTERY
Will Be Published Friday, Dec 1.
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